THE    CHILDREN'S    OMNIBUS

is the most beautiful of all, so young and so graceful!"
And the old swans showed no envy, but treated him
as friendly as before.

But the young stranger felt quite ashamed, and hid
his head under his wing. He scarcely understood his
own feelings; he was too happy, but not at all proud,
for a good heart is never proud. He thought, without
bitterness, of how he was formerly persecuted and
mocked, whereas now all said that he was the most
beautiful of these magnificent birds; and the lilac,
with its long green branches and sweetly-smelling
blossom, bent down to him in the water. The sun
shone brightly, and from the depth of his heart he
said, ' 'Such great happiness I never dreamed of when
I was the Ugly Duckling."

A    LIMERICK    BY    EDWARD    LEAR

There was a Young Person of Crete,

Whose toilette was far from complete;

She dressed in a sack spickle-speckled with black,

That ombliferous Person of Crete.
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